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ARDSLEY: Well, my dear, you're well out of that. He was in

no position to marry,
EVA: [With anguish.} It was my only chance.

ARDSLEY: You have a good home. You'd much better stay

here.

EVA: And make myself useful?
ARDSLEY: There's no harm in that.

EVA: I've got just as much right to life and happiness as

anyone else.
ARDSLEY: Of course you have.

EVA: YouVe done everything you could to prevent me from
marrying.

AB.DSLEY: Rubbish.

EVA: Why should I be sacrificed all the time? Why should
I be at everybody's beck and call? Why should I have
to do everything? I'm sick of being put upon. I'm sick
of you, I'm sick of Sydney, Fm sick of Lois. I'm sick
of you all,

[During the speech her agitation has become quite uncon-
trolkd*   There is a table covered with ornaments by
her, and now with a violent gesture she throws It over
so that everything is scattered on the floor*
ETHEL: Evie.
EVA: Damn you. Damn you. Damn you.

[Shrieking she throws herself down and hysterically hats
upon the floor with her fists.

ARDSLEY: Stop it. Stop it.
HOWARD: Better get her out of here.

[He picks her up and carries her out of the room, ARDSLEY
opens the door. He and ETHEL follow her out. Lois
and SYDNEY are left alone. Lois, pale and
trembling, has watched the scene with terror.